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T is a well known confolation to diftrefs, to be told of the like infe- 
licity which others endure. Perhaps, therefore, my late correfpon- 
dent Mr Ea/y may not be difpleafed to read the followiig letters, which 
will fhow him, if the relations of my correfpondents are to be relied 
on, that matches of love, as well as of prudence, may have their dif- 
advantages; that a wife’s affection, as well as her ceconomy, may im- 
prifon a man’s perfon, may exclude him from his beft fociety, and 
abridge his moft innocent amufements, 


To the LOUNGER. 
SIR, 


1¢ was my misfortune to lofe my father in a few months after I came 

into the world, He was a gentleman of family in the county of 
, where he pofleffed a moderate fortune, and had married my 
mother not much above a year before his death. When fhe was thus 
deprived of her hufband, fhe had not finifhed her twentieth year, and 
poflefled an uncommon fhare of beauty, heightened and improved by 
every graceful accomplifhment. Warmly attached to my father, fhe 
found no relief from her forrows, as I have often heard her fay, but 
in thofe cares, and in that attention which it was neceflary to pay 
tome in my infancy. As I grew up, | became the fole object of 
my mother’s folicitude, and fhe transferred to me all the affection 
which fhe had borne to my father. I was not ungrateful for all 
this kindnefs; and in my mother I found not only a parent whom 
I refpe€ted, but a friend whom I loved; one to whom I was ac- 
cuftomed to unbofom myfelf with perfect freedom and confidence. 
Except a few years, which on account of my education, we pafled in 
town, we refided chiefly at the family-feat in the country. As we 
faw but few company, much of our time was {pent in reading, which 
indeed came to be our favourite amufement. My mother’s tafte in 
books coincided entirely with mine. Though we fometimes read a 
little hiftory, yet novels were our favourite amufement; and though 
my mother poffefled tafte enough to admire the elegance of a Rolert- 





fon, and the fimplicity of a Hume, yet we read fuch authors as a fort 


of tafk, from which we turned with pleafure to the delightful page of 
a Richardfon, or Riccoboni. In this charming folitude my days glided 
{weetly along, and | never formed a wifh to quit the fociety of my 
beloved mother, or to change the condition of my life. Before | had 
finifhed my eighteenth year, propofals of marriage had been made 
to me by feveral gentlemen of rank and condition, As it had ever 
been the avowed principle of my mother, that in that important par- 
ticular a woman ought to be left at perfect freedom, fhe upon every 
fuch occafion declined to give any opinion, telling me, that as the 
happinefs of my life was to depend upon the choice | fhould make, 


I had only to confult the dictates and feelings of my heart. Thus 


left by the tendernefs of my mother to the freedom of my own will, 
I found no difficulty in giving an anfwer to my fuitors. Refpectable 
as they might be, they could not beara comparifon with thofe cha- 
raters which [ had beén accuftomed to love and to admire in my 
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favourite authors; and it had long been my fixed opinion, that with- 
out a certain hallowed fympathy of foul, a facred union of hearts, 
there was a degree not of indelicacy only, but of criminality in form- 
ing the nuptial bond. 

One day, as my mother and I were upon our way to pay a vifit at 
the houfe of a Lady i in the neighbourhood, our road led us along the 
fide of a river, whofe high banks, covered with wood, formed a moft 
romantic and delightful {cene. While we were admiring the beauties 
of it, fome accident {cared our horfes on the very brink of a {teep pre- 
cipice; and in all likelihood the confequence would have proved fatal, 
had not a gentleman at that inftant come to our affiftance, and refcued 
us at the hazard of his own lite. Charmed with the {pirit of our deli- 
verer, [ had now time to examine him with a little more attention, In 
the bloom of youth, he poflefled one of the fineft forms, I ever beheld, 
with a countenance animated and interefting in the highett degree, 
Perhaps the little adventure which introduced him to us, difpofed me 
to view him at that moment with a partial eye. Little accuftomed as 
I was to conceal the emotions of my mind, he mutt have been blind 
indeed, if he did not perceive that L was pleafed at finding he was go- 
ing to the fame houfe where my mother and I intended to pay a vifit, 
It the firft appearance of the ftranger pleafed me, his addrefs, and man- 
ner, and converfation, charmed me {till more. In a word, Sir, I 
found t in him all the graces of a Lovelace, all the virtues and accom- 
plifhments of a Grandi/on, all the fentiment and tendernefs of a Lord O/- 
fery. Sir W. Denham (for that was his name) appeared to methe moft 
amiable man I had ever feen. I need not trouble you with a recital of 
the progrefs of our acquaintance, Suffice it to fay, that he madea 
complete conqueft of my heart, and that I confented to give him my 
hand. 

Immediately after our marriage, we went to his family-feat in the 
country. There the tendernefs and the attachment of my hufband 
feemed daily to increafe. He lived but to gratify my wifhes, and [ 
fondly fancied myfelf the happieft of woman-kind, Alas, Sir! what 
a cruel thing it is to have known felicity, and then to be plunged in 


-wretchedneis! I, Sir, am now as miferable as once I was happy. Not 


to keep you in fupence, I have loft the affections of my hufband. Of 
this | have hourly the moft mortifying and the moft unequivocal 
proofs. The firft fymptom J difcovered of an alteration in his fenti- 
ments, was the pleafure I found he took in other fociety, and in a- 
mufements of which | could not partake. When his country-neigh- 
bours come to vifit him, he will fit a whole evening over his bottle with 
them, while I languith alone, neglected and forlorn. Nay, Sir, be- 
fore we were many months married, he had the barbarity to leave me 
for a whole fortnight, which he fpent in the Highlands, on a fhoor- 
ing party, as he called it, Not only does he preter thofe frivolous a- 
mufements to me, but he even abandons my fociety, On a pretence 
that the management of his affairs requires it. At this moment, heis at 
an eftate he has in a diftant county, where he fays he will be detained 
by bufinefs for feveral weeks. What is bufinefs or affairs to me, who 
would with pleafure have defcended from a throne to make him 
happy. 

I am perfuaded, Sir, you will enter into my diftrefs, and feel the 
juftice of my complaints. As my hufband isa conftant reader of your 
paper, | hope that the picture of my fitwation may {trike him, and lead 
him to alter a line of conduct which | own Lam unable longer to endure, 


Yours, &e, 


Lovisa DENHAM, 
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STR, 

T the age of twenty-two, I fucceeded to a paternal eftate of L. 2000, 
Soon after the death of my father, to whom | was indebted for an 
excellent education, | fet out on my travels; and after making the Grand 
Tour, I returned to my native country at the age of twenty-fix, and 
found myfelf poffetied of a fortune more than fuflicient for my withes, 
with a found conftitution, a difpofition to enjoy all the pleafures of 
fociety, and a heart fufceptible of friendfhip and attachment. Soon 
after my return, a fortunate accident introduced me to the acquain- 
tance of Mifs Luifa M . Although accultomed to fee and to ad- 
mire beauty, yet | could not help being forcibly {truck with that of 
Mifs M . Beauty, however, though it may dazzle for a moment, 
feldom makes a lafting impreflion on one who had feen fo much of the 
world as | had. But there was fomething at once interefting in the 
looks and engaging in the manners of Louifa, that attracted me with 
an irrefiftible charm, Even her artlefs fimplicity, and her ignorance 
of the world, rather pleafed from its novelty; accuftomed to the cateries 
of Paris, and the fociety of women whofe converfation, ideas, and 
manners differed little from that of the men with whom they lived, [ 
was charmed with the mazvité of Louifa. In her obfervations there 
was a remarkable delicacy and juftnefs of thought, often, it is true, 
accompanied with a degree of romantic wildnefs and enthufiafm, 
which, fo far from difpleafing, ferved rather to throw an additional 

charm around her. 

I foon found that I was not indifferent to Mifs M ; and having 
paid my addrefles to her, was honoured with her hand. For fome 
time after our marriage, | was completely happy; and would have 
continued fo, were it not for one fingle weaknefs in my Louifa, which 
has occafioned much uneafinefs to us both, and will, I fear, if not 
corrected, embitter all our future days. "Tis of fuch a fort, Mr 
Lounger, that | have no term by which to blame it; I can only de- 
fcribe it by inftances. When I went home after my marriage, my 
neighbours naturally came to pay their compliments on the occafion, 
Although | fometimes would rather have difpenfed with their prefence, 
which [ could not help feeling as an interruption to that happinefs 
which I experienced in the convcrfation of my Louifa; yet common 
civility required that | fhould receive them with politenefs. One day 
Sir George Hearty, an old friend of my father’s, and ever warmly at- 
tached to the intereft of our family, came to dine with me. As I knew 
that Sir George liked his bottle, I, though naturally averfe to any ap- 
proach to excefs in the way of drinking, could not help indulging the 
good old man in a glafs extraordinary. When we rofe from table, [ 
found my wife in her apartment diffolved in tears, Aftonifhed and 
affected to the laft degree, I inquired the caufe with all the impatience 
of the mott anxious folicitude, At length fhe, with a look of melan- 
choly that diftrefled me to the foul, faid, that fhe found no happinefs 
in any fociety but mine; and that if I loved like her, | could find no 
pleafure but in her’s. 

Not long after, 1 received a letter from the fon of an Englifh noble- 
man, with whom I had been educated at fchool ard at college, and 
with whom I had ever after lived in habits of the ftrictett triendfhip, 
putting me in mind of an engagement I had come under when lait in 
London, to thow him fome parts of the Highlands of Scotiand, and 
to pafs fome time with him in the muirs. {| immediately made the 
necetlary preparations for this excurfion, and not doubting that my 
wife would be happy to fhow every mark of attention to the chofen 
friend of my youth, | wrote him to haflen his journey to Scotland. 

When 
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‘When he arrived, it was with pain I obferved that my Louifa, fo far 
from participating the joy I felt at the fight of my friend, feemed ‘to 
fink in {pirits in proportion as | was overjoyed on the occafion. 

I left her in a fituation which diftrefled me at the time, and the 
reflection of which damped all the joy I fhould otherwife have found 
in the fociety of my friend. I fhortened our excurfion, although I 
faw it rather difappointed him, in order to get home as foon as_pof- 
fible. Inftead of being received by my Louifa with that pleafure 
which I experienced in feeing her after this fhort abfence, | found 
her {till opprefled with that melancholy in which | had left her. It 
is needlefs, Sir, to detain you with a detail of further particulars. In 
a word, I find that my wife confiders my partuking in any amute- 
ment, joining in any fociety, or engaging in the moft neceflary and 
eflential bufinets, as.a mark of want of attachment and atlection to her, 
That romantic turn of mind, which at firft charmed me fo much, and 
which her natural good fenfe has not enabled her to reftrain within due 
bounds, leads her to fee every obje@ through a medium very remote 
from the occurrences of ordinary life.; As ihe is a reader of the 
Lounger, | beg you will favour us with a paper on the danger of en- 
couraging this engaging fort of delufion, fo apt to captivate a young 
and a virtuous mind, but which | find, from fatal experience, leads to 
much mifery and diftrets, Yours, &e, 





W. DENHAM. 





It might be fuppofed, that the Lounger, who has fome how been 
Jed to confefs himfelf a bachelor, would not be much diffatisfied at 
receiving, in fuch letters as the above and Mr Ea/y’s, a fort of tefti- 
mony of the inconveniencies of marriage, He muft however declare, 
that they afford him no kind of fatisfaction; nor indeed do the com- 
plaints of thofe correfpondents induce him to think at all unfavour- 
ably of that ftate in which they have found the embarraf{nents they 
defcribe. Want of judgement in our choice, or ridiculoufly fanguine 
expectations from what we poflefs, will, in every article of life, pro- 
duce difappointment and chagrin; and the fituation from which the 
greateft felicity may be drawn, mutt neceflarily be that from which 
moft uneafinefs may {pring. But the relations of misfortune are ge~ 
nerally exaggerated. From Mrs Ea/y I have received a letter, denying 
more than half of her hufband’s aflertions. My correfpondent Alcan= 
der’s relation on the other fide of the queftion, meets with perfect 
credit from me. 1 myfelf know feveral couples as happy as his Eu- 
phanor and Almeria; it is probably owing to the truth of its recital, 
that his letter feems to me not fo well calculated for the entertainment 
of my readers, as thofe which perhaps borrow a little from fiction, to 
furnith out their diftrefles. The epiftles of to-day, in particular, I 
have taken the liberty to read to fome of the moft creditable of my 
married acquaintance, who are unanimous in declaring the diftre(s 
of which they complain to be pertectly out of nature. 
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